Commentary

Lines 227-8. We most of us seem... something inside them

Downing, like Eliot, divides the world into the leaders
and the led. See Introduction page 21.
Line 259. Arthur's telegram

Notice the delicate balance of the see-saw between
gravity and farce in this excellent scene, that starts with
a set-to between Amy and Agatha, and turns to irrepress-
ible comedy with Violet's suggestion that Hairy should
put himself under instruction with the vicar; turns serious
again when Harry says good-bye, and still more so, and
more humanly so, when Downing speaks of his life as
Harry's guardian, and how he feels it is nearing its end;
then suddenly the scene explodes into faxce with Arthur's
preposterous birthday telegram, the instant before Amy's
dramatic death-call:

Agatha! Mary! come!

The clock has stopped in the dark!

It is a scene richer than one can immediately take in; for
instance itjjs a fine piece of perception that Amy who has
just fought with Agatha and snubbed Mary ('you can try,
but you will not succeed*, lines 77-78) and who has loudly
declared that she prefers the company of Violet to any
other member of her family, malicious though she be (line
192), should call, at her death, for Agatha and Mary, those
who had loved Harry as well in their way as she had in hers.
Lines 282-300. We understand the ordinary business . . .
much about thinking.

An almost exactly parallel passage occurs in The Dry
Salvages (1941), in its fifth movement, where Eliot again-
lists the various ploys of mankind (from news about the
Loch Ness Monster, through various kinds of minor
sorcery, and to other 'pastimes and drugs and features of
the press') and concludes with another formulation of the
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